"B"                                                  INDIAN
been intensified lately. Sometimes I feel that I really
must pull myself together and seriously consider
some of the compensations for living in India.
Well, there is the service. We are only two people
and our staff numbers, has to number, thirteen
servants (even in winter and more in the hot
weather). "How delightful!" I suppose people at
home may think. "No need to do anything for
yourself!" Well, as a matter of fact, in the hot
weather I suppose one doesn't want to do anything
for oneself, but surely that is not an advantage, and
it makes the servants a necessity; but even so, each
man has his appointed task and is obliged by the
rules of his caste to keep strictly to it. There is the
sweeper: he fulfils the function of a drain, but in
Europe there is the drain, quicker, more efficient,
more obliging than the best sweeper, and we do
not count it as a servant. Then there is the bhisti:
he fulfils the function of a tap, but in Europe there
is the tap, ever ready with its supply of water,
quicker, more efficient, more obliging than the most
picturesque bhisti, with little round Hindu cap and
taut skin of water under his arm. Then there are
the punka-coolies (we had three in the hot weather):
they fulfil the function of fans; but how much better
are our electric fans, which do not flag nor stop
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